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The Love-fick HE PHEA RD, 
OR, Ds 
The dying Lovers Reprieve. 
The Shepheard * a Nimph doth pine away, 
Who with unkindneſs doth his Love repay, 


Till hearing of his plaint, ſhe doth at laſt, 
Afford him Comfort for his ſorrows paſt. 


Tune of, Long dayes of Abſence, &c, 
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AX in Pictle G:0be, where Shepheards play, When other @hepheards do their Lobes {mb2ace: - - 


And pining k overs langaif with delav, Then J lie pining in this woful cale, 
I'hearda@wain thns ona Nimph complaining, 80 op Nach con be moꝛe flinty hearted, - 
Acculing her of hate and dep diſdataing, 8 Zhan thon haſt been to me ſince laſt we parted. 
O Cloris can thou hear me ſigh and monrn, Both day and night in ſozrow I remain, 

And not one woꝛd of comfozt vet ret urn. —— find — eaſe of all my pain. 


Wig A do ſaffer under thy diſpleaſure. Mhilſt in my mind A hear thy face and 3 
Pale Death may of mybody make a ſehare; A often figh. and ay, hard berted Creature, * 


To what ſay fate was pooz Amyntas boyn, Akright ing dꝛeams, and viſtons me purſe, 
Thus by fair Cloris to be held in ſcoꝛn. " Aulben 4 aber mp Cloris is antcae; | 
Fat beiter had J been abirth anfimely Oz that ſome other Dhcpheard may in jop thee, - 


Than thus trappano out of my life le finely, Tube ven thougpts thereof doth quite deffroy me 
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e J done O tell me what's my crime, Fo2 which J could my ſelf ſo-much chaſtiſe, 


t hav 
VV Phat I indure tbeſe fo:ments at this tune, ThatLoversmaphereafter be moze wiſe, 
It Would a little eae me that ampained And learn to knowa Lovtr true and tonſtant, 
To know tie reaſon why I am disdained. From fickle ones who waver ebery inſtant. 
Frm thee my lobe did never pet depart Each time that J have beard thy wofall moan, 
ince Cupid fir{fdid wound mp fender heart, My heart tozmenfed was ſoꝛ ti & alone, 
Ide rather dye a thouſand deaths oll ober, Pet fo2 to try thy lobe I was contented 
Then to be counted an unconſtant lover. To luffer thee, although I now repent tf. 
Noz hate J ere been wanting fo2 to pleaſe IJ muſt con'effe I thought my felt to hlame 
Pp Cloris 03 fy2 to pzocure her eaſe, - When thou ( with tears) ſooft did Cloris name, 
Met fo2 my lobe you ſee how J am Sliahted , * Thy love aud conſtancy. ſo much did move me, 
Andfoz my nindnels ebery way am Spited- - That I covld doenoleſſe then traely love thee. 
Then Cloris Hinte fo2 lobe of thee I dye. Then dear Amimas pardon what is paſt 
And withkozſaken Lovers all muff lye, And J will make amends foz all atlaſt, 
One tear from thy p:evatitigeye ſoe fender Thau canſt deſire noe moze dut my ſuhmiſſion 
Unto my Soul ſome quietneſs may render. Then pꝛithee Love accept ot this condition 
And know wten to Elizium J am gone. Theſe woꝛds did pod Amintas ſo revive 
Thdu never moze wilt find ſoe true a one Tha: to fozgct all Dozrow he did ſtrive, 


tei Althoyah with cruelty thou didſt requicte me Into h's pale wan face it put freſh colon”, 
I hope the GodofLov eat ingth will right me. And made him nat remember his paſt dolour. 


When Cloris heard her Deareſt this complain. Then hey with joy did mutually imbꝛece. 
No longer She bis pꝛeſence could refrain. And gli d they were ts bic w each others face, 


But with ali ſpeed She haſted to her Lober, Reſolviag never moꝛe their hear ks to ſever, 
And thus moſt kindly did her lelf diſco ve. But live in love and unity fo2 eber. 

O Stay Amiriras do not haſte ſo faſt. Thus have vou heard Amintas ſoꝛe to griebe 
Thy Cloris comes to comkoꝛt thee at laſt: And how ai length from death he had repriebe, 
I find it is mp abſence hath procured: L et [5vers all that are within thts nation 


That p ain and toz ment which thou haſt indured. Mark well the ſame, and give their appzobation; 
Printed for Richard Burton at the Horſhoo in Vi · S mithſicld. 


